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Bryce are traveling, breaks away from
the locomotive, and Bryce, who could have
escaped, at the risk of his life cuts out
the caboose and saves them from certain
desth, being painfully injured in doing 80.
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office, makes Shirley's acquaintance and
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badly, John Cardigan offers to sell Pen-
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enemies, contamptuousl refuses. Un-
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Valley and the Cardigans have n- new
lease of bisiness life. They Interest capi-
tal and decide on a scheme to paraliel
Pennington's logging railroad,

CHAPTER X.—Buchanan Ogllvy, rail-
road contractor and Bryce's college friend,
Is decided on by the Cardigans as the
man to figure as the bullder of the pro-
posed rallroad. Bryce goes to San Fran-
cisco to meet him.
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which is anpounced as a proposed through
route, Pennington, vaguely alarmed, de-
cides to block operations by making it im-
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through Sequola. In this he plans to en-
Mst the ald of the mayor, Poundstone.
CHAPTER XIl.—"Buck” Ogilvy, as
bullder of the projected Northern Cali-
fornia & Oregon railroad, meets Molra
MeTavish and Is much impressed. Bryce
and his father make plans for securing a
franchise for the line from the city
eouncil.
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do, and T didn’t think you would con-
template anything that isn't nice.,”

“But I have every moral, ethical, and
financlal right to be a party to that
conversation, only—well—"

“With you present there would be
no conversation—is that it?”

“Exactly, Mr. Cardigan.”

“And it is of the utmost importance
that you should know what is sald?™

“Yea™

“And you do not intend to use your
knowledge of the cofiversation, when
galned, for an Illegal or unethieal pur-
Me?"

“T do not. On the contrary, if I am
"aware of what is belng planned, I can
prevent others from doing something
illegal and unethical”

“In that event, Shirley, I should say
you are quite justified in eavesdrop-
ping."”

“But how can I do it? I can't hide
in a closet and listen.”

“Buy a dictograph and have it hid-
den.in the room where the conversa-
tion takes place. It will record every
word of It."

“Where can I buy one?

“In San Francisco.” .

“Will yom telephone to your San
Francisco office and have them buy
one for me and ship it to you, together
with directions for using?”

“Shirley, this Is most extraordinary.”

“T quite realize that. May I depend
upon you to oblige me In this matter?”

“Certainly. But why pick on me, of
all persons, to perform such a mission
for you?™

“I ean trust you to forget that you
have performed It.”

“Thank you. I think you may safely
trust me. And I shall attend to the
matter immediately.”

“You are very kind, Mr. Cardigan.
How Is your dear old father? Molra
told me some time ago that he was fIL"

“He’'s quite well again, thank you.
It's too bad the -clircumstances are
such that we, who started out to be
'| such agreeable friends, see so 1llttle of

each other, Shirley.”

“Indeed, it is. However, it's all your
fault, I have told you once how you
ran obviate that distressing situation.
But you're so stubborn, Mr, Cardigan.”

“I haven't got to the point where 1
like crawling on my hands and knees,”
he flared back at her, “Even for your
sake, I decline to slmulate friendship
or tolerance for your uncle; hence 1
must be content to let matters stand
as they are between us.”

She laughed lightly. “So you are
still uncompromisingly belligerent—
still after Uncle Seth’s scalp?’

“Yes; and I think I'm going to get
it. I'm not fighting for myself alone,
but for a thousand dependents—for a
principle—for an anclent sentiment
that was my father's and is now mine.
You do not understand.”

“I understand more than you give
me credit for, and some day you'll

-

<] —*Ana when wint that duy ver very |

sible, however, to disassoclate the busl-
ness from the personal aspects of his
relations with Shirley, and he recalled
that she had the very best of reasons
for placing their relations on a busl-
ness basis rather a sentimental ong,
For the present, however, it was all a
profound and disturbing mystery, and
after an hour of futile concentration
there came to Bryce the old childish
impulse to go to his father with his
troubles.

“He will be able to think without
having his thoughts blotted out by a
woman's face,” Bryce_ soliloguized.
“He's llke one of his own big redwood
trees; his head Is always -above the
storm."

Straightway Bryce left the office and
went home to the old house on the
knoll. John Cardigan was sitting on
the veranda, and from a stand beside
him George Sea Otter entertained him
with a phonograph selection—"The
Suwanee River,” sung by & male quar-
tette. He could not see, but with the
intuition of the blind he knew.

“What is it, son?' he demanded
gently as Bryce came up the low steps.
“George, choke that contraption off.”

Bryce took his father's hand. “T'm
in trouble, John Cardigan,” he sald sim-
ply, “and I'm+ not big enough to handile
it alone.”

The leonine old man smiled, and his
smile had all the sweetness of a bene-
diction. His boy was In trouble and
bhad come to him. Good! Then he
would not fall him. “8it down, son,
and tell the old man all about it. Be-

“Sit Down, Son, and Tell the Old Man
All Atout IL»”

gin at the beginning and let me have
all the angles of the angle”

Bryce obeyed, and for the first time
John Cardigan learned of his son’s ac
quaintance with Shirley Sumner and
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"Buf Yie hates me. old pal”
'ﬂm-&mmmc
to iInterfere with business, my son. He

doesn’t need the ralfls, and he does de-
sire your money. Consider the rall
problem settled.” v ¥

“How do you stand with the mayor
and the councli?™
“l do not stand at all”

- “That makes it bad.”

“Not at all. The Cardigans are not
known to be connected with the N. C.
O, Send your bright friend Ogllvy
after that franchise. He's the only
man who can land It. Give him = free
hand and tell him to deliver the goods
by any means short of bribery. I know
you can procure the rafls and have
them at the Interséction of B and Wa-
ter streets Thursday pight. If Ogilvy
can procure the temporgry franchise
and have It in his pocket by six o'clock
Thursday night you should have that
erossing In by sunup Friday morning.
Then let Pennington rave. He cannot
procure an injunction to restrain us
from cutting his tracks, thus throwing
the matter Into the courts and hold-
ing us up indefinitely, because by the
time he wakes up the tracks will have
been cut. The best he can do then
will be to fight us before the city coun-
ell when we apply for our permanent
franchise.”

“Partner, It looks
hope,” sald Bryce.

“Well, you're-the boy to lead It. And
it will cost but little to put In the
crossing ap@ take a chance. Remem-
ber, Bryce, once we have that crossing
In it stands like a spite fence between
Pennington and the law which he
knows so well how to pervert to suit
his ignoble purpeses.” He turned ear-
nestly to Bryce and waved a trembling.
admonitory finger. “Your job is to
keep out of court. Once Pennington
gets the law on us the Issue will not
be settled In our favor for years; and
iIn the meantime—you perish. Rup
along, now, and hunt up Ogilvy.”

L] L ] L] - L] - L ]

It was with a considerably lighter
heart that Bryce returned to the mill
office, from which he lost no time In
summoning Buck Ogilvy by telephone.

“Thanks so much for the invitation”
Ogilvy murmured gratefully. *“TT be
down In & pig's whisper.” - And he was.
“Bryce, you look like the devil,” he de-
clared the moment he entered the Iat-
ter's private office,

“I ought to, Buck. I've just ralsed
the devil and spilled the beans on the
N. C. 0." L)

“To whom, when and where?”

“To Pennington’s nlece, over the
telephone about two hours ago.”

Buck Ogilvy smote his left palm with
his right fist. *“How did you let thr
cat out of the bag?”

“That remarkable girl called me up
and accused you of belng a mere screer
for me and amazed me so I admitte’
it.” ;

Ogilvy dropped his red head In silm
ulated agony and moaned. Presentl
he raised It and said: “Well, it migh’
have been worse. Think of what migh
have happened had she called in pe
son. She would have picked you
pocket for the corporate seal, the com
bination of the safe and the list of
stockholders, and probably ended up by
gagging and binding you in your owr
swivel chair.”

“Don't, Buck. Comfort apd abus
Is what I need now.”

“All rightt What do you want me
to do to save the day?”

iDeliver to me by six o’clock Thurs
day night a temporary franchise from
the city council, granting the N. C. O
the right to run a railroad from our
drying yard across Water street at It=
intersectlon with B street and out
Front street.”

“Certainly. By all means! FEasies
thing T do! All right, old dear! T'm
on my way to do my d—dest which
angels can’t do no more. Nevertheless,
for your sins you shall do me a favor
before my heart breaks after falling

like a forlorn

| “ro blocks tarther on Mr. Ogiivy
paused and snapped his fingers vigor
ously. “Eureka!” be murmured. “T've
got Poundstone by the tafl on a down-
bill baunl. 1Is it.a cinch? Well. 1 just
“Zuess | should tell 8 man!™

He hurried to the telephone bullding

and put In a long-distance call for the
San Francisco office of the Cardigan
Redwond Lumher company. When the
manager came on the line Ogilvy dic
tated to him a message which he In-
structed the manager to telegraph hack
to him at the Hotel Sequola one hour
later; this mysterious detall attended
to. he continved on to the mayor's of-
fice in the eity hall.
. Mayor Poundstone's bushy eyebrows
arched with Interest when hls secre
tary Inid upon his desk the card of Mr.
Buchanan Ogllvy. vice president and
general manager of the Northern Call-
fornla. “Ahb-h-h!” he breathed with an
unpleasant resemblance to a bon vi-
vant who sees before him his favorite
vintage. *“1 have been expecting Mr.
Ogllivy to call for quite a while. Show
him in.”

The visitor was accordingly admit-
ted to the great man’s presence and
favored with an official handshake of
great heartiness. “T've been hoping to
have this pleasure for quite some time,
Poundstone,” Buck announced easily
as he disposed of his hat and overcoat
on an adjacent chair. Buck's alert
blue eyes opened wide In sympathy
with his genial mouth, to deluge Mayor
Poundstone with a s=mile that was
friendly, guileless, confidential and sin-
gularly delightful, Mr. Ogilvy was a
man possessed of tremendous personal
magnetism when he chose to exert It.
and that smlle was ever the opening
gun of his magnetic bombardment, for
it was a smile that always had the
effect of making the observer desire
to behold it again—of disarming sus-
piclon and establishing confidence.

“Glad you did—mighty glad,” the
mayor cried heartily. “I have read your
articles of Incorporation, Mr. Oglivy.
You will recall that they were pub-
lished In the Sequola Sentinel. Tt
strikes me—"

“Then you know exactly what we
purpose doing, and any further expla-
nation would bhe superfluous,” Buck

:

the matter so prompily. Agalin he fa-
vored the mayor with his bright smile,
and the latter, now fully convinced
that here was a young man of vast em-

in a whole-hearted and public-spirited
manner, nodded vigorous appreval.
“Well, that being the case, Mr. Ogil-

interrupted amiably, giad to dispose of

prise whom it behooved him to recelve

“What Can We Sequolans Do to Make
You Happy?
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preclation for the encouragement gi\'onl
his enterprise and departed.

Half an hour later the Mayor's tele-
phone-bell rang. Buck Ogilvy was onl
the line. *“T beg your pardon for both-
ering you with my affairs twice in the
same day Mr. Mayor,” he announced
deprecatingly, “but the fact Is, a condi-
tion has just arisen which necessit: ‘.‘
the immedigte employment of an att - |
ney. The job is not a very impor:
one and almost any lawyer would <o
but In view of the fact that we
sooner or later, employ an atlcroey to
look after our Interests locally, it oc-
curred to me that I might as well make
the selection of a permanent attorney
now. [ am n stranger In this ecity Mr.
Poundstone. Would it be imposing on
your consideration if I asked you to
recommend such a person?”

wust,

“Why, not at all, not at all! De-
lighted to help you, Mr. Ogilvy. Let
me see pow. Cadman & Banes, with
offices In the Knights of Pythias Tem-
ple, would be just the people, although
there is Rodney McKendrick, in the
Chamber of Commerce bullding—a
splendid fellow, Mr. Ogilvy, and most
desirable. And if I may be pardoned a
dash of palernal ego, there Is my son
Henry Poundstone, junlor. While
Henry is a young man, his career In
the law has been most gratifying, al-
though he hasn't had as broad an ex-
perience as the others I mentioned, and
perhaps your choice had better lie be-
tween Cadman & Banes and Rodney

the fact that she had been present in
Pennington's woods the day Bryce had
gone there to seitle the score with
Jules Rondeau.

With the patience and gentleness of
a confessor John Cardigan heard the
story now, and though Bryce gave no
hint in words that his affections were
lnvolvedsin the fight for the Cardignn
acres yet did his father know It. for
he was a parent. And his great hear
went out in sympathy for his boy.

“]1 understand, sonny, | understand
This young lady is offfy one additiona!
reason why you must win, for of course
you understand she is not indifferem

realize it, T understand just enough
to make me feel sorry for you. [ un-
derstand what even my uncle doesn’t
suspect at present, and that is that
vour're the directing genlus of the
Northern Californla Oregon rallroad
and hiding behind your friend Ogilvy.
Now, listen to me, Bryce Cardigan:
You're never going to bulld that road.
Do you understand?”
|  The suddenness of her attack amaz-
ed him to such an extént that he did
not take the trouble to contradict her.
Instead he bhlurted out, apgrily and
deflantly: *“1T1 build that road If it
costs me my life—if It costs me you.

down on this contract you've -just
given me.” .

“Granted, Buck. Name It.”

“I'm giving a nice little private, spe-
cially cooked dinner to Miss McTavish
tonight. We're going to pull it off In
one of those private screened corrals
in that highly decorated Chink res-
tauraw on Third street. Molira—that
is,- Miss McTavish—Is bringing a chap-
eron, one Miss Shirley Sumner. Your
job is to be my chaperon and entertain
Miss Sumner, who from all accounts Is
most brilliant and fascinating.”

“Nothing dolng!” Bryce almost
roared. “Why, she's the girl that

vy,” he continued, “what can we Se-
quolans do to make you happy?
“Why, to begin with, Mr. Poundstone,
you might accept my solemn assuor-
ances that.  despite the skepticlem
which for some unknown reason ap-
pears to shroud our enterprise in the
minds of some people, we have Incor
porated a railroad company for the
purpose of bullding a railroad, The
only thing that can possibly Interfere
with the project will be the declina-
tion of the clty councll to grant us a
franchise to run our line through the
city to tidewater. And I am glad to
have your assurance that the eity

Underﬂmﬂd! Pm in this ﬂg’ht to wul.“ to yon'“ P blnﬂﬁ the mmt of the N. c. .0- out munc“ will not dr(,n a cold chisel In 2 =
“You will not build that road,” she “I do not know that she feels for me | of me!” - the cogs of the wheels of progress.” M?hendﬂc#‘_ a - AP
relterated. anything stronger than a vagrant sym- | “Do you hate her for 1t?” Mr Ponndstone had given no such| Thank you s thousand times,” Mu
“Why 7" pathy, dad. for while she is eternally “No, 1 hate mysell.” assurance. but for some a he did Ogilvy murmured, and hung up. “We
“Because 1 shall not permit you to. feminine, nevertheless she has a mas- “Then you'll come. You promised | pot feel equal to the task of contra thought so, Buck, we thought so," he

“Yes, Cadman & Banes

*“Two of the Five Councilmen Are for
o Sale™
When Moira had left him, Bryce
was roused from bitter Introspec-
tions by the ringing of the telephone.

I have some financial interest in the
Laguna Grande Lumber company, and
it 1s not to that financial Interest that
vou should bufld the N, C. O."

“How did you find au't that I was

behind Ogilvy?”
“intuition. Then I accusea you oOf

it, and you admitted It."

“l1 suppose you're going to tell your
uncle now,” he retorfed witheringly.
_“On the contrary, T am not. If it
will comfort yon the least bit, you
have my word of honor that I shall
not reves! o my uncle the Identity of
the man behind the N C. 0. The fact

culine way of looking at many things
Her first loyalty 18 to her uncle; In
fact, she owes none to me. And I dare
say he has given her some extremely
plausible reason why we should be

eliminated; while 1 think she is sorry
that it must be done, nevertheless, in
& mistaken Impulse of self-protection
she is likely to let him do it.”
“Perhaps, perhaps. Eliminate the
girl, my bog, She's trying to play fair
to you and her relative. Let us con-
centrate on Pennington™
~*“The entire situation hinges on that
jump-crossing of his tracks on Water
street.” : -
“He doesn't know you plan to cross-
them, does ha?”
ilNo.ﬂ a
“Then, lad, your job Is to get your
crossing in before hé finds out, isn't

in advance, and no excuses go now.
The news will be all over town by Fri-
day morning; so why bother to keep
up appearances any longer?" i

And before Bryce could protest Ogi-
vy had thrown open the office door and
called the glad tidings to Molra, who
was working in the next room; where-
upon Molra's wonderful eyes shone

¥

dieting this pleasant fellow
continuned: “Af the praper time
shall apply for the franchise.

then be time enough to discuss . In
the meantime the N. C. O. plans a pub-
liec dedicatory ceremony at the frst
breaking of ground, and [ would be

would consent to turp the first shovel-
ful of earth and deliver the address of
welcome upon that oecasion.™

The mayor swelled like a Thanksgiv-
“The honor_will be mine,”

“Thank you so mt_tcﬂ.'slr. Well, that's
another worry off my mind.” With the
ct of a prime minister Buck then

B

Ogllvy
we
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greatly honored, Mr. Mayor, If you |

soliloquized.
or Rodney McKendrick may do, but _
Lord have merey on the corporate soill

of the N. C. O. if I fall to retain Henry' = I

Poundstone, junior. What a wise planj’
it I1s to look up the relatives of &'
publie official!. Welll
follow me--to Heary's office.”

Henry Poundstone, junior, proved to = =

be the sole Inhabitant of ome rather !

Forward, meRg = .

1
4

bare office In the Cardigan hlock. Buck
had fully resolved to give him a res

tion to two hundred and fifty doll



